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row; and the people, who upon this subject had no more braing iy
their skulls than there is in the insides of hoileq Pumpking,
shouted out again “God save our worthy King I ang Went
home, and once moze cat their Darsnips dry. :
Next day the King convened them all, e looked st their
bayonets, and knew that his troops were beaten and df&p‘érsed,
and that the people could kick him out of his palacs Wwhenever
they thought proper. So he agked them whether he was nog 5
dear good old King, and a loving father, to give them Wwhatever
they wanted without the least compulsion, but quite spontane.

2 capital King would make 2 still better Emperor? 'Wo’n}d it
be believed that the donkeys of people shoufeg « Yes t
yes! God save our worthy Emperor 1”7 §q the King laugheq
in his sleeve at the gulls he had to deal with, ang made
them all manner of bromises ; kindly consenting to give them,
as great favours, things which they could haye taken withoyt
leave—asked or received. Upon which the People agaii want
home, and again eat their pazsnips dry,

We are not, however, without great hopes that very soon this
foolish people will have its eyes opened to the respectaple Hum-
bug who has been deceiving them, and that they will cauge him
%o march out of hig kingdor, with every drum in Germany
playiig the “Rogue’s March ot his héels,
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THE LAST DEPTH op DEPRAVITY! !

'W'Eﬁk 2 Field-officer dies, what constellation is ks undertakey
teavelling (69 - o
 He’s going to hoarse 5 Major' (U Major.
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